CHAPTER  XXIII

VERSAILLES

THE ill-feeling towards me, which had survived in the
higher military circles from the Austrian war, lasted
throughout the French war; fostered not indeed byMoltke
and Roon, but by the ' demigods/ as the higher staff
officers were then called. It made itself perceptible to me
and my staff during the campaign even down to the mat-
ter of rations and quartering.1 It would have gone still
further if it had not found a corrective in the unvarying
tactful courtesy of Count Moltke. Roon was not in a*
position in the field to support me as a friend and col-
league ; on the contrary, he needed my support at last at
Versailles to make good his military convictions in the
King's circle.

As early as the journey to Cologne I learnt by acci-
dent that at the outbreak of war the plan of excluding me
from the military consultations had been settled. Thus
much I was able to gather from a conversation between
General von Podbielski and Roon, which I unwillingly
overheard as it took place in an adjoining compartment
with a brocid opening in the partition just over me. The
former expressed his satisfaction loudly somewhat in this
strain: * So arrangements have been made this time that
the same thing does not happen to us again/ Before the

1 Cf. Bismarck's official letter to Roon of August 10, 1870, in Pos-
chrager, Bismarck-Portefeuille^ ii. 189 &c,
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